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One day my family went to town to watch a parade.
Many people were there to see the marching band. The

music was very loud.
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Little Sister had to cover her ears. I liked all the different

instruments.
[ said to Dad, “I want to play music, t0o.” = @
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When the parade ended, Dad and I walked to the music store

to look at instruments. I hoped that Dad would let me get one.
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While we were at the music store, Mom and my sister went
shopping for clothes and other stuff.






The store was filled with so many instruments.
“Wow, Dad!” I said. “I like the tuba.”

But the tuba was just too heavy.




The flute was too squeaky.

The trombone was too long.







“That’s it!” I said to Dad. “I will be a drummer.”
Dad signed me up for lessons. I couldn’t wait to start playing

my drum.




I played it during the car ride home. It was a long
ride, so I had a lot of time to play.




I played my drum before bed until Mom finally
said, “Go to sleep now!”



I played my drum before breakfast until Mom made
me go to school.




After school, I invited my friend over to see my drum.



